sure of the fastening of his holster, containing a revolver
which was the envy of all his brother-officers Of course,
he was all in order
'Are you up in astronomy, Colonel?' asked Ungern
'I beg your pardon?' Laurenz felt rather uncomfort-
able
'Never picked up any astronomy, have you?' Ungern
persisted
'No, I haven't'
Ungern was visibly disappointed He stroked his
moustache
That's a pity,' said he 'Otherwise I could have ex-
plained the principles of Mongolian astronomy to you
It's very instructive Do you know that the lamas are
familiar with twenty-eight constellations, but they can't
point out a single one in the sky? And why not? Because
all the constellations they know are to be found m the
southern hemisphere The lamas inherited their sky-
charts from Hindu Buddhists They live and die under the
Great Bear and the Pole Star, but all they know about is
the Southern Gross Such has been the case for centuries.
What do you say to that, Colonel7'
Laurenz made up his mind firmly to say nothing at
all to it He let a moment or two elapse Then he
reported
'We arrested two Jewish Communists in the train last
night I think they were carrying instructions to the
irregulars in Transbaikalia lakimov's men What shall
we do with them?'
'Do you think that an astronomer could ever become a
Bolshevik?' asked Ungern   'Take my word for it   he
couldn't' He paused for a few seconds and then added
'Do what you Lke with them'
Laurenz was m a hurry to be finished with the inter-
view
'I may go, Your Excellency?*
H                             [97]